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THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 
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of some of our shallow pulpiteers, there is danger that 
another whirlwind of war-madness may be evoked among 
our people to sweep us from our feet, as such a whirl- 
wind did five years ago, into another wicked, needless, 
wasteful strife, which this time will be likely to cost us 
far more dearly in blood and treasure than it did before. 
Have we not had enough of these carnivals of woe and 
agony? Is there not enough reason among us, enough 
love of humanity, enough of the sense of right and justice, 
enough of the spirit of Christ, to stay the hands that 
would once more, for some trivial pretext, plunge us 
again into the hell of war? Must it be now that, with 
all our boasted twentieth century enlightenment, all our 
advancement in the arts of peace, all the teaching of our 
schools, all the preaching of our pulpits, we cannot stand 
against the flimsy sophistry, the weak and vicious reason- 
ing that would urge us again to take up the gauge of 
battle and proceed to mutual slaughter and destruction ? 
Let the truth be told and the war devil now and ever- 
more be shamed! Let us free our minds once mote 
from all of the cant, the pretense, the humbuggery that 
has surrounded this whole subject of war and the trade 
of the warrior ! We are growing old enough to be men, 
and it is high time that we rose up and put away childish 
things. It is not true, and we all know it, that the way 
to have peace is to prepare for war ; it is not true, and 
we all know it, that a plumed hat and a khaki uniform 
is all that is necessary to make heroes and patriots of 
brutal and drunken men ; it is not true, and we all know 
it, that we can have too much peace for our good, and 
that occasional wars are necessary for the prevention of 
an enervated manhood and the development of the 
sterner virtues. Out upon such idle, baseless, lying argu- 
ment! Such is the pernicious doctrine that has converted 
all Europe into an armed camp and that has loaded down 
all civilized nations, including our own, under mountains 
of hopeless debt, and to which our military budgets and 
pension rolls are adding other mountains every year. 
The doctrine from beginning to end is false as the Father 
of Lies from whom it proceeds. All the facts of history, 
all the testimony of human experience, past and present, ' 
go to demonstrate its falsity. In the name of all truth, 
we repudiate it ; in the name of Christ and his blessed 
gospel, we deny that we can ever best do his will and 
forward the cause of righteousness and human brother- 
hood by the sack of cities, the desolation of homes, the 
embruement of our hands in human gore. In the name 
of him at whose birth the angels sang of "peace and 
goodwill among men," who taught all men to pray that 
the kingdoms of earth might become as the kingdom of 
heaven, who taught that " God is love," and who him- 
self is the highest expression of love that the world can 
ever know, — in his holy name, we repudiate and de- 
nounce the horrid blasphemy that he is ever the " God of 
battles," that the way in which he would have his children 
walk is ever the way that lies through the slaughter-pens 
of war, over the torn and mangled bodies of the creatures 
he has made. It has never been true ; it can never be 
true. It is revolting to all reason ; it is repugnant to 
every true instinct of the human heart ; it is contrary to 
every right conception of the duties which men owe 
to each other ; it is false to every basic and fundamental 
doctrine of the religion of Jesus Christ. 
New York City. 



The Question. 

■' Yet I doubt Dot through the ages one increasing purpose runs, 
And the thoughts of men are widen'd with the process of the suns." 

The grass is sodden with gore, 
The harvest trampled and torn, 

The river runs red 

With blood of the dead, 
A groan on the breeze is borne. 

Brave men from country and town, 
Brave men from palace and cot, 

Cut down in the flower 

Of life's joyous hour, 
Like vermin, to fester and rot. 

Each husband, brother and son, 
So dear to a woman at home, 

With bullet and sword 

All pierced and gored, 
They lie 'neath the pitiless dome. 

The vultures wheel in the sky, 
The wolves leap hence from afar, 

The sly jackals wai t 

Till the hour waxeth late: 
There'll be feasting beneath the red star. 

And this when a cycle has passed, 
This deed the nations have done, 

Whose spires point the way, 

Whose people all pray 
To God and His peace-loving Son. 

Must slaughter forever go on? 
Can we ne'er say of war, deceased? 

Shall red-handed might 

Make ever the right, 
With man as with ravenous beast? 

Will the reign of peace never come, 
When love shall dominate hate, 

And nations with law 

Shall stifle the maw 
Of primitive, brutal-browed fate? 

The words that shepherds heard sung 
That night when angels came down 

To herald the birth 

Of the Saviour of earth 
In far away Bethlehem town, — 

" Peace on earth, goodwill toward men," — 
Was it true or was it a lie, 

This message of love 

Once sent from above 
To help mankind live, not die? 

"Peace on earth, goodwill toward men." 
When nations this gospel have learned, 

All hatred and wrong 

Will dissolve into song, 
And swords to ploughshares be turned. 

— Townaend Allen. 



Mutualism a Basis of Peace. 

BY SILAS BENT. 

The gradual growth of civilization registers more 
cosmos and less chaos, more mutualism and less anarch- 
ism, with every step of progress. The principles of 
cooperation and concord have always overruled the de- 
structive forces of war. The survival of the fittest — 
seemingly a principle of conflict — is the law of biologi- 
cal development; but the test of fitness is the social 
principle. Those nations which have depended solely 



